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home, To his home in the bleak North Pole, And he throws him self back in his iceberg chair, For he's tired, the good old soul,-And he calls to his wife, " Come, dear Mrs.
Claus, And make ready a steaming stew, For the chimneys are made so crooked these days, I ' m all worn out getting through. " My reindeer Lave traveled so fast and so far, And had no refreshments at all, Except when they waited for me on the roofs, I would toss them a pop-corn ball. I have not a single toy left in m y sleigh, But a doll who has lost her eye, For you don't suppose that on Christmas Day, I would make any sweet child cry."
So good Mrs. Claus, she soon bustled about, And made such a savory stew, That it smelt like two Christmas dinners at once And a little Thanksgiving, too. Then she stirred it round with a peppermint stick, Which was striped with pink and red, And she served it up with a gum-drop sauce, " Oh, is it not good?" he said.
And his dear good mother so winkled and gray. After leaving the Carlisle school, Thought she never would venture again this way, Unless she could ride on a mule. Reindeer are too fast for her old rheumatiz, And rather than venture again, She will trust her dear son to come all alone, W ith presents for the Indian.
[ Adapted.
T h e C o ld W a t e r M a n .
A new Orleans newspaper tells this story of a printer.
H is fellow work-men went out to drink beer during working hours.
H e always put the same money in his bank that he would have spent, if he had drank.
This continued live years. Then he examined his bank account and he found live hundred and twenty one dollars and eighty oue cents.
H e had been in good health for five years. Three out of the five workmen were dis charged because they had become drunkards.
The other two workmen were in bad health because they went out to drink beer. He bought a new printing office with the money and was successful.
He made one hundred thousand dollars in twenty years from the day when he first be gan to save the money.
He said he always thanked cold water for his prosperity.
This story teaches us that a little sum amounts to a large sum in the course of a year.[-J. S. K . in Maryland Bulletin.
M r . C a n s e n -tlie -n iiM l, a D a k o t a , s a y s :
The way with the Dakota is, w h i'ea young man is growing up, they say to him, " You are a man, do the deedsofa man," so he seeks to kill a man, and steal many horses. For this he will endure hunger, and even death, not that he may do any good, but to create himself a man.
Then he may give great presents, not to be merciful, but to make himself a greater name. Nothing in this to bring life to a people, only a great name and poverty.
Or, he may wish to show how much he prizes his children, and makes feasts, and makes himself poorer, and his name greater.
Among Santees, one thing for which they pride themselves is rattling the gourd. They make themselves a name, but not life for the people. ■■•[ Word Varrier.
The I ndian H elper is PRINTED by Indian boys, but EDITED by The-mau-on-the-band-stand, who is NOT an Indian.
S
TANDING OFFER.-For Five new subscribers to the INDIAN HELPER, we will give the person sending them a photographic group o f the Carlisle Indian Printer boys, on a card 8x5 inches.
For TEN, TWO PHOTOGRAPHS, one showing a group of Pueb los as they arrived in wild dress, and another of the same pupils t hree years after; or,for the same number of names we give two Photo graphs showing a still more marked contrast between a Navajoe as he arrived in native dress, and as he now looks.
For FIFTEEN, we offer a GROUP of t h e whole school on 9x14 inch card. Faces show distinctly.
In a case of second hand cuts received re cently as a gift from a New Y ork printing office, we find one of Senator Logan which we print for the benefit of our pupils. 
Not only turkey, but all things that go
with it, including cranberries and mince-pie, were temptingly arranged before our 500 pupils, and they did eat thereof with a relish, which showed that a good dinner is as welcome to us as any other people.
In the evening we had cakes, apples, candy and peanuts.
E n o u g h ? Y es, indeed; and a few by that time began to feel as though they m ight easily spare some.
Tlie day was one of happy occurrences, long to be remembered, at least, until another Christm as comes to surpass this in the gaieties and pleasures which charm the young.
More snow.

Skating spoiled?
Printer boys worked late last night.
Mrs Fox, Aunt of Mrs Campbell is here.
H olidays are over.
Parties seem to be in fashion.
Trade boys were paid yesterday. Richard Davis is again able to work, his eye sight having been restored. Some of the boys like tobacco, but when they have to wheel ashes for using it they think it doesn' t pay.
Subscribers are still coming in at the rate of 100 a week, and the Man-on-the-band-stand keeps merry.
Miss Sybil Carter spent Wednesday at our school looking into our work from the Missionary standpoint.
The new Apache girls are not in the gym nastic class yet, but they make their Christ mas dolls go through all the motions.
The teachers who have been spending the holidays among friends will probably be back to morrow evening.
Dr. Jackson said in his talk to our pupils, when lie became discouraged in the work of teaching Indians he always came to Carlisle, if he could get here. W e learn through Mrs Ege that the >Sioux boys made themselves very useful at the time the Episcopal church was being decorated for Christmas.
Keep a good book on hand all the time. If you haven't time to read but little each day R E A D T H A T L IT T L E and you will get through the book sooner than you think.
On Wednesday evening, the band held a so ciable in the " teachers' club' ' parlor and there was a party given by the older girls, in the room over the laundry. The boys and girls at each place enjoyed themselves greatly, but it kept the Man-on-the-band-stand busy to hear all that was going on. H e was pleased, how ever, to see that both companies were made up of ladies and gentlemen. 
